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TWISHT rural mall delivery had 
never come along, 

I wlsht the derned ole tretfley 
cars wui back where they 

belong! 
Say, don't you know us farmer men 

ain't got no chance a-tall 
To do a single thing but work from 

spring dear through the fall? 
An* when cold. weather shuts us In, 

an' we are left alone, 
Do we call on all our neighbors? Yes 

—we use the telyfone! 
If Nancy knowed what's on my mill', 

she'd git het up an* frown, 
But dern It! you can understan*^ 

I want to go to town! 

TUSE' to git there every week—I 
I went to git the mall 

But now It's Jest the same as If 
they had me tied in Jail. ' 

They wuz a groc'ry store them days 
where folks from miles away 

Would go to do the'r trading1 an pass 
the time o* day. 

That groc'ry Btore wuz forced to quit 
—the postofflces wuz shut— 

An' all that's left of that ther' town 
is Jest a muddy rut! 

I "know! we git a dally now—the 
car'yer brings it down, 

But dern it! what's the difference! I 
want to go to town! 

CHE trolley cars run pas' my door 
—they almoB' seem .to fly. 

But I dast even take the time to 
watch as they roll by. 

I got to git. an autobeel fer Nancy an' 
the girls— 

I'll steal the blame thing out o' night 
and take some Joy whirls! 

We got a fonygraf what plays, th^ 
lates' op'ry airs. 

But that don't help a man like me fer-
glt his toil and cares. 

I want a show where ladles dance— 
sometimes ther' Is a clown; 

I'm goin' to see one, too, you bet— 
when I git to town! 

Say, ossifer, you 
Why, yes. 
Well, I'm one of 

an' git it! 

* ^ ^ 
A PUBLIC SERVANT. 

re sposed to look out fer de public, ain't >yer? i 

de public an' me hat's blowed overboard. Jump in 
f 
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't Worry Him. 

CHEY were waiting on the corner 
for the same street car, and af
ter each had growled about its 

slowness in appearing one of them 
said. 

"Well, It begins to feel sortish fall-
lsh, doesn't It?" 

"Perhaps so," was the cautious re- j 
ply. ! 

"Shouldn't wonder if we had an j 
early winter." 

"H'm." 
"The New Jersey weather prophet 

predicts it. He says it will come early 
and hang on late. 

"Yes?" 
"And they are going to advance the 

price of coal." 
"H'm." 
"And clothing is going up." 
"So?" 
"And meats are sure to take another 

Jump." 
"Quite likely." 
"But you don't seem to care." 
"No, my friend, I don't. I belong 

to four different poker clubs and can 
deal aces from the bottom of the 
pack, and why should I let the little 
things of life worry me?" 
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WHAT DID THE YOUNG MAN DO? 
Fred—Will you shoot the chutes with me? 
Maud—I don't know. I'm so timid that father always 

in when we ride. 
to hold 
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THE LATEST. 
What are you doing up there in my apple tree? 
Fell down here from an airship. 

He Was Boxed Up. 

TWAS sharing my seat in the 
smoker of a passenger car with 
a farmer when a man came 

through the train taking a straw vote. 
I had no objections to giving the 
name of my candidate, but when It 
came to the farmer his answer was: 

"No, nabur, I «Jruther not." 
"But you are a voter," was urged. 
"Oh, yes." 
"And ypu want to see a good npan 

at the head of things?" 
"I reckon I do, but ypu can pass 

op." 
When the man had passed I asked 

the farmer what his objections were, 
and he wriggled around and finally 
ftnswcrod • 

"Wall, I'll tell ye. My wife Is for 
Taft and my mother-in-law is for 

Roosevelt, and I'm boxed up. If I 
go for Roosevelt the wife will leave 
the house; If I go for Taft the moth
er-in-law won't. She's with me on a 
two weeks' visit, you see, and I'm inot 
going to do anything to prolong It to 
forty years!" 

JOE KERR. • 

J ERE'S to the maiden 
% Who plays at croquet 
/ In the good old fashioned 
Regular way. 

HER. INTEREST 
« IN THE GAME. 

"Fred, dear," said Mrs. Young, 
"what do they mean when they say 
a man tore off a hot one to left 
field?" 

"It's a scientific phrase," was the 
weary rejoinder. "Yon can't explain 
It precisely unless you have a centi
grade thermometer to measure the 
temperature accurately and a set of 
surveying Instruments to ascertain di
rection." 

"Oh," she answered contentedly, 
"that makes it quite clear. But do 
you know, I thought it had something 
to do with baseball." 

Kl 
HO likes 

With 
Who swi 

Right hard 

well to argue 
swift running palate, 
its her opponent 
with her mallet! 

COULD BE AVOIDED. 
I don't want to get my hair wet. 
Why don't you leave it in the bathhouse, then? & 
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HIS VACATION. 
''How did your husband spend his 

vacation?" 
"As chauffeur of an electrlo tin." 

IN A CANOE. 
Ruth (poetically)—Isn't this glorious? Couldn't you Just drift thus 

forever, down life's long, shadowy stream? 
Jack (prosaically)—Well, yes, I could drift down all right, but lt'd 

no Joke paddling backl 
be 

Who Is It? 
AS IT REALLY HAPPENS. 

Back from your two weeks, I see. 
Yep. 
I presume you got engaged a num

ber of times? 
Naw; things don't go like that in 

real life, somehow. I got engaged the 
irst week ali right enough, but it took 
ne all the second week to break it 
itt. 

or 
ILL he run again?" 

"Is he talked out?" 
"Have he and Bryan become 

' chummy?" 
"Has he made up with Taft?" 
"If elected would he return to his 

policies?" 
"What States could he carry?" 
"Is there a popular movement for 

his candidacy?" 
"Ha<; Jxe Uuu-nAd that tll«n<w> Im *nl • 

den?" 
"What would he have done to Mex

ico?" 
"Will he stump the country next 

summer?" 
"Does he want war with Japan ?'*^ 
"Is it true that he has lost any of 

his nerve?" 
"Does his denial that he will be a 

candidate mean that he is planning 
to get there with both feet?" 

3E KERR 

Wayside Wisdom. 
There is a kind of virtue which 

drives other people to vice. 

Punctuality is the politeness of 
kings—and the Insolence of bill col
lectors. 

There is hardly anything a man 
won't eat if you tell him it is good 
for his health. 

Every married woman has it all 
figured out—what she is going to wear 
when her husband dies. 

If a man's rich, people say he is 
stingy. If he's poor, they say he is 
shiftless. It's pretty hard, Isn't it? 

A woman can believe anything 
about a person she dislikes, and dis
believes anything about one whom 
she loves. 

Good deeds are scarcer than bad 
ones, but one evil act will keep peo
ple talking longer than a hundred 
good ones. ^ 

The man who complains loudest 
about his employer's stinginess, i3 
usually the one who makes his wife 
account for every e«*tf *** "1*M fc""~ 
to «pend. ... 
-  . .  1  
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i A SURE THING. 
It was at this spot that I proposed to you, when we became engaged. 
Yes. I always bring 'em here. It'll most always make a man propose 

bring 'em here. I've tried It on eight already. 
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"Wonder Whose Little Duckie I Am. Now.?" 
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FULLY EXCUSED. 
Earlle, why didn't you cut the grass 

as I told you to ? 
I was going to, father, but the tru

ant officers are around looking for 
boys under 14 who are working and 
I was afraid I'd get you Into trouble. 

* 

Almost Satisfied. 

VOU, sir," said the man ,on the 
'street car as he folded up his 
paper atid turned to the man on 

his, right, "are ypu an American clti* 
zen." 

"Yes, sir." / 
"What of the trusts?" , . ; i 
"Dunno." • ? ^ 
"What of cold storage?" ' v .^ -
"Dunno." 
"What of graft?" "f 
"Dunno." 
"What of strikes and lock-outs?" ^ 
"Dunno." . _ . . ^ 
"Sir, what of the extravagant way i: 

this Government is run?" ^ 
"Dunno." ' 1 V ^ 
"What of the deficit in the free de- /• .; 

livery system?" - v 
"Dunno." v 

"You don't know! Great Scotts, 
man, what kind of a person are you 
not to take an interest in these 
things!" 

"Say," was the reply, Tin almost 
satisfied, but not quite. When I ean 
take up two seats in a street car and 
stretch my legs across the aisle with
out the conductor calling me a hog 
1, shan't care a copper if the Senate 
of thp United States steals the whole 
Panama Canal!" >. *: 
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